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confirmed. Of course Major Jones would protect her to
the best of his ability. He led her into his bungalow, and
told the bearer to prepare dinner for two*
Meanwhile Hamid, the spy, who had heard and under-
stood every word, hurried to the palace with a full
account of the interview.
Major Jones did not know how to act. He had no
telephone and when he thought of visiting the palace
that night his servants were unable to find Hamid, his
motor driver. On account of his weak sight, the doctor
seldom drove his car, and then only by daylight. He
wished the Rayners had returned from camp and, at
that moment, as if in answer to his prayer, he heard the
honk of a car as it turned into the Rayners9 gate. The
major sent a servant to inquire.
" Rayner Sahib and Memsahib come back from camp,"
was the information.
Jones wrote a note to Rayner. It ran as follows,
" Thank God you've returned. I hope you are both
well. I am in a devil of a hole and want your help.
Please come over at once if you can/*
As Olga emerged from the Major's dressing-room,
Tom Rayner, clad in camp shirt and shorts, climbed the
low wall between the two compounds, and hurried to the
doctor's house,
"What's up Jones?** he cried cheerily. "We're
quite well, but a fool of a cart driver managed to upset our
stores in a muddy nullah1^ so we've had to cut the tout
short by three days. This evening we had to dine on
tinned biscuits and sardines, about the only things
rescued undamaged. Fortunately we weren't far from
the camp where we'd left the car, so were able to bump
in by motor. The servants should be here with the
bullock carts and what's left of our kit to-morrow
morning."
As briefly as possible Jones told Rayner about the
* Watercourse,